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| crumples up at once, as it probably 





THE REVOLUTIONARY SQUADRON, 
(Some Later Particulars Communicated.) 


Ir there has hitherto been in certain quarters some doubt ex- 
pressed as to the exact meaning of the word “‘ Reyolutionary,” 
when taken in connection with the carrying out of an apparently 
simple Programme of Nautical Mancuvres, there cannot be any 
longer the remotest question as to its perfect applicability to the 
recent doings in Bantry Bay. In fact, the er weeny of the last 
few days has, to use the s of the now astoni but still gallant 
Admiral in ‘so completely revolutionised and turned 
topsy-turvy all preconceived ideas of Naval Tactics, and their neces- 
sary adjun: eens endaretned at Met wey that, wane 
retaining, ur , the important post he at present fills, he 
cannot, in view of the forthcoming Demonstration promised shortly 
for Spithead, refrain from throwing out a few admonitory hints to 
his unsophisticated brother Commanders! who may, possibly be 
called upon to figure more or less ponte before the Public on 
that interesting occasion. That these worthy Salts may the more 
easily and readily apprehend the precise nature of the unexpected 
difficulties they may be called upon to encounter, the thoughtful 
Admiral as, in sailor-like fashion, condensed his recent experience 
off the Irish Coast into the shape of some simple and practical 

ules, the value of which, not only in mimic warfare, but more 
especially in actual penne in the presence of an enemy, must be 
seen at a glance by the merest outsider. A few of the more strik- 
ing and important of them are subjoined. They are as follows :— 

1. As a rule, never go into action, if you can possibly help it, with 
your ship bottom upwards, 

_ 2. If unsupplied by the Authorities with proper despatch vessels, 
in any pressing emergency fall back — a torpedo boat, and if this 
) & will with rough usage, like brown 

paper, requisition the nearest port for a coal-barge or two, and man 
them with any war correspondents who happen to be on ; 
Failing this, into your own dingy after dark and take the 
—T as well as you can yourself to the nearest marine post-office. 
mt f in yom tng one of H.M.’s , penn a ae 
underers, on sig an enemy, prepare for action by instantly 
hacking down the whole of her rigging, sails, spars, and tackle, and 
bodily sto it away in the Senior Officers’ 
it be cut up into convenient le and conveyed to the furnaces. 
By a rapid recourse to this handy device, not on)y may the smashing 
in of the chip's upper docks and decimation of her crew be pleasantly 
avoided, but an additional knot an hour be comfortably added to her 
usual pace; a gain, which, when she makes but seven and a half 


ess-room. Here let 





under full pressure, though pursued by nine armed cruisers whose 
normal rate is never under ahteen, may be as a distinct 
and consoling advantage, not only to her crew and officers, but even 
to her constructor and country. 

4, A Properly constituted modern Fleet should have its corpus or 
body of heavy ironclad fighting power, and be supported by a eon- 
a of swift cruisers, supplemented again with scouts as feelers 
followed by a silent swarm of torpedo craft. A British Admiral 
suddenly meeting this formidable array, should, if in command of 
pane sro . ge te ag no oa vessels of an saenel, type, 
supplied wi ursting muzzle-loading , instantly strike up 
‘** Rule, Britannia!” on the band of the aloes if it happens to 
be on board, and give the order to ‘‘ Scuttle and fill.” If, however, 
at the time he should be pomeetely supported, after the latest 
approved fashion, by a couple of lightly-armed Boulogne steamers 
and @ conv Thames lighterman or two, it may then become 
almost obligatory on him to endeavour to draw up some sort of plan 
of action. If, notwithstanding this decent show of defiance, he is 
sent to the bottom before he has time to put anything on paper, he 
will, still not omitting the order to the band of the Marines to give 
“* Rule, Britannia!” go down quietly, and like a man. 

5. On taking up a position on a new Station, the first thing to be 
done is to in the correctness of the Admiralty charts. This 
may be accomplis by sending one of the most valuable ships of 
the Fleet over an indicated rock. If a hole is instantly knocked in 
her bottom, and all the steam-pumps within fifteen miles are hard 
at work on her for three days and nights to keep her afloat, it may 
be taken for granted that the chart is fairly correct. 

6. The daily explosions of gas in the coal-bunkers should, if pos- 
sible, be timed to come off in the evening, as a considerable saving 
in the item of lighting could be effected by such an arrangement. 
Moreover, they would accustom the crew to most of the sensations of 
a successful night-attack by hostile torpedoes. When discipline 
rather than is the object, the catastrophe might be preceded 
by the order, ** Pipe all hands for a blow-up.” 

7. The captain of a turret-ship, on finding that though he may 


manage to give his turret one good turn, it menor get jammed 
and absolutely decline to give him another, should instantly unship 
is screw, reverse the position of his engi and spin his ironclad 


as well as he can round on itsown axis. Thus not only revolving | 
the matter in his own mind, but the whole of his crew in the face of | 
the enemy, he may manage, by a well-sustained all-round fire, to 
square the immediate 4 

Such are the brief rules, and it cannot be doubted but that, by a 
careful adhesion to one or more of them, the Spithead display will, 
on the whole, be a brilliant and instructive affair. 
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LIBERAL TIPS ON LEAVING. 
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’Sir Henry Edwards, M.P. 


Mr. Epwarps, as we hear, 

Did, at Weymouth, make a’ pier. 
If he made a pier, then he 
Ought himself a Peer to be. 

A Pier-maker should by right, 
Be much greater than a Knight. 





Tux Freedom of the City conferred on don’t_believe there ain’t no sich person ! 


Prince ALBERT Victor of Wales includes per- 
mission to slap the Lory Mayor on the back, 
and call him “old boy.” The Prince will be 
entrusted with a jete-her, oat every office 
is open tohim. He may order a basin of 
turtle at any hour of the day without having 
yreviously obtained permission from the Lorp 
aves and These are among the 


chief privileges. 


| 


Two Old Friends on the New 
Situation. 


‘“Wuo'’s Under-Secretary o’ State 
Hinjia?” asked Mrs. Gamp. 

‘* Drat the woman!” muttered Betsy Price, 
in not the best of tempers. <‘{Didn’t 1 tell 
you’as it were Lord Harris.” 

‘Lord Harris!” sniffed Mrs.cGamp, with 
an air of supreme incredulity. . ‘‘ Which I | 


'» 


for 





New Reading. 


A Jem—unset—and yet of ray serene, 
i unfathomed ‘* caves” 
stranded, bare, 
A Lowruenr is condemned to blush unseen, 
Whilst the sweets of Office Cross and 
CHAPLIN share. 


leave 


Gladstone’s Baronets. 


He pays a compliment to Art, 

Making Jouw Everett Mrxtats, Bart. ; 
Also to a ee and to pots, 
Hail to Sir Grosvenor GaLLERy Watts! 

Sir Faeperick P.R.A., Art’s Knight, 

Hails these two precedents with great delight. 





Tue Mopern Brock-en Disptay.—Fire- 
work night at the Crystal Palace. 





A “New Portrait of Lord Ranpotpa 
CHURCHILL” is 0 ly announced, Will 
it be *‘ India Proof” ? 





Str Drummonp Wo rr was ordered off to 











Egypt, and he obeyedvlike a Lamb. 
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RAILWAY PUZZLE. 


Lonpon Rartway Sration. A Recatra Morvyine, 


** Booxrnc-Orricg opgN Frve MINUTES BEFORE THE TRAIN STARTS,” 


Puzzix.—How to Get your Ticker anp CaToH THE TRAIN ? 








SHERIFFS’ DAY IN THE CITY. 


Havone the honour of being a Liveryman of the Worshipful Com- 
pany of Joiners, I received a very pressing Note from a Gentleman, 
with a perfectly unintelligible signature, but which looked some- 
thing like Kyrome Nrxem, imploring me to be at a Common Hall on 
Wednesday last, at two o’clock, to support a certain Gentleman for 
what would be to me the somewhat uncomfortable office of Sheriff. 
Not only Sheriff of London, too, but Sheriff of London and Middle- 
sex, so as to make sure, 1 suppose, of having a certain duty to 
perform, to which I will not further allude. My first difficulty was 
to find the Common Hall, little expecting that such a term of con- 
tempt could ever be applied to beautiful Guildhall, but so it was; 
and I entered its sacred precincts through a little wicket, over which 
the name of my Worshipful Company was inseribed. There I found 
the Right Honourable the Lonp Mayor seated in solemn state, with 
all the City Magnates around him, all of whom carried beautiful 
bouquets, which they occasionally smelt at, as if the atmosphere of 
the Common Hall was rather too common for them. 

The Election of the Sheriffs was passing off quietly enough, when 
a sombre Liveryman of most melancholy appearance asked permission 
to put a question to the Candidates, and put it accordingly, but as it 
was very long and quite inaudible, it did not excite much enthu- 
| siasm. There were some half-dozen names put up, but everybody 

voted for my unknown friend and for a very nice Seh-locking but 
somewhat juvenile Alderman, and that business was soon over. 

Then stepped forth in most dainty fashion a Gentleman dressed in 
fall Court suit, with about the most flowery waistcoat I think I ever 
saw. I was told by a kindly neighbour that the Gentleman in ques- 
tion was the Treasurer of all the countless millions of the great Cor- 
poration of the City of London, and always wore that magnificent 
waistcoat as symbolical of wealth beyond the dreams of avarice. He 
was received with a most cordial greeting, and re-elected to his 
responsible, but doubtless very comfortable, office, unanimously. 
My Steed told me that he saw him on the 8th of last November, 
when he thought the Corporation wanted just a little hint about their 
extravagance, walk up to the Lonp Mayor and hand him an enor- 
mous purse, but which was quite empty ; that the Lonp Mayor took 
the hint in the most good-tempered way, and communicated the fact 





to the Court of Common Council, who have since been just a little 


more economical. 

Then followed a proceeding that I could not at all comprehend, 
namely, the election of some half-a-dozen Ale-conners. is pro- 
ceeding seemed to ke a large amount of curiosity as to the 
probable duties of mysterious individuals, more » aay as 
there was a contested election for the apparently cov office, A 
learned Pundit in my vicinity informed us that an Ale-conner was 
one who inquired into the condition of the Ale sold in the City, and 
was derived from Anglo-Saxon word cunnian, to inquire into, 
but a remarkably jovial-looking Liveryman expressed it as his 
opinion that it meant a man who knew a good glass of Ale when he 
tasted it. The question was naturally asked why, if the Liverymen 
of London, in Common Hall assembled, were so very particular about 
the quality of the Ale supplied to the thirsty Citizens of London 
they were not equally particular about the Porter and Stout, and 
why no Porter-conners or Stout-conners were sopetnted to which 
very natural question the learned Pundit replied that Porter and 
Stout were comparatively modern inventions, following rapidly upon 
the discovery of Spanish Licorice, while the antiquity of Ale and the 
importance attached to its quality were distinctly proved by the line 
from SuHaxksPears, “‘ Blessings on her heart, for she brewed Good 
Ale!” This doubtful point being thus satisfactorily cleared up, we 
all came away. . Litev 





Memorable. 


On June 24, when the House met at 5?.m., Mr. Wow alone 
represented the new Ministry on the Treasury Bench. With the 
exception of a statement from Mr. Giapstone, and a notice from 
Mr. Parwett, Mr. Wren had business all to himself. He 
‘moved ” sixteen times, though always remaining in the same place ; 
and he “‘ withdrew,” once, without retiring. is so remarkable, 
that in Hansard and all Parliamentary annals or records we order 
that Wednesday, June 24, of this year, shall henceforth be known 
only as ‘‘ Winnspay.” 


Mr. Pouncn, for the eighty-ninth time, has refused a Peerage. 
He has, however, req that a collar may be bestowed on Tony, 





and has been promised the reversion of a pair of 














| recent discove 


| and drinking in wo 


forget the object in view, and, under 








{Jury 4, 1885, 





4 _ PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARIL. 





LIGHTLY HANDELING. 
(To the Orystal Palace with a friend to hear the Messiah.) 


A creat crowd at Victoria going down to ~ Palace, but we did it 
very easily and comfortably on the High Lev 

On such an occasion as this, that is the ‘Handel Festival, and 
assisting,—not that I can assist them very much, but it’sa phrase 
we’ve pted from the 
French a the perform- 
ance of sacred music, | 
om fouled ve, serious, 
and inclined to regard my 
fellow travellers as en- 
gaged with me on ry et 


ettes would jar on me at 
so solemn a function. 

In this tranquil and 
appropriate frame of 
mind I am on the point 
of entering the carriage, 
when a slap on the shoul- 
der causes me to turn, 
and I come face to face 





race-glass slung round 
him, a gardenia in his 
button-hole, and in his 
brilliantly-gloved hand a 

with a silver knob 
> snanest a combination of a Drum-Major’s 

Verger’s wand. Buwnsom is evidently 





Manns wants but little here below, 
But wants that little strong. 


to it of such a size as 
cane with a humble Cath 
going down to some races. 

‘Races!” he exclaims, when I, with due gravity, pretend a tem- 
porary interest in his mundane amusements. **Races, no! I’m 
going down y agh mech? hear the Crystal Palace Rorytorio. ” Indeed ! 
But then why like this? ‘* Splendid sight,” he Ss on. 

‘ Heaps of poaee- ae F you don’t see anywhere else—and lots of 
pretty girls now,” he adds, giving me a nudge in the ribs 
with his elbow ond sm ~ aw A at a rigid old lady dressed in 
what is evidently her best ‘you know there are lots 
of girls’ schools taken to this rat a P thing, and you do see some 
rattling pretty, fresh faces.” 

Bunsom is full of this style of conversation. He is overflowing 
with it. He has had, and is  Rening, he informs me, a very gay 
season ; he is out every night, and every day. He is never at home. 
He entertains at his Club,—by the way, doesn’t entertain me. 
He is the delight of thousands. He is bored to death by invitations. 
The Nobility and Gentry vie with each other to obtain Bunsom’s 
society, and, in fact, as EE as I can gather from his information, no 
social or fashionable gathering, during the season, is complete with- 
out Bunsom. 

Now this is not the sort of companion I should choose with whom 
to go to hear the Messiah. He won’t talk of Handel, of Oratorios, 
of Cathedrals, of sacred subjects, of the Revised Version, of the 

of a primitive text, and so forth, but he tells me 
how many excellent dinners he has - He smacks his lips over the 
Champagne he has consumed ; he g ves me, in a loud tone of voice, 
— for making certain tasty , | am bound to 
say, he seems to awaken Ss eke interest in the other Handelian 
Pilgrims in our carriage, who are sitting silently regarding BuNsom 
s of culinary wisdom from Buwsom’s lips i 
feel sure that, if the journey were a long one, we should all nual 
this strange Bunsom spell, 
would find ourselves discussing recipes for good dishes, and the 
vintages of '74, instead of the merits of the Messiah, Judas Macca- 
beus, and other of HaNpEt’s compositions. 

We troop on to the platform and into the Palace. In view of the 
various refreshment-rooms and it occurs to Bunsom that he 
hasn’t lunched. He must, he says, have something before he can 
listen to music. “* Besides,” he adds, ** I don’t come so much for the 
music, as to see the crowd. It’s a wonderful sight.” 

After ascertaining the exact position of his seat, which is next to 
he calls ‘‘ a snack and a short 


The crowd of singers above the orchestra is a 


mine, he disappears, to procure what 
drink.’ 


He is right. 


of pilgrimage. 
gloves and brilliant toil- | read 


wonderful sight. Mr. Manns arrives, then Madame'Parey and Mr. 
Maas. Their presence is acknowledged .by thowsands of hands, and 
an enthusiastic middle-aged gentleman near me, with 
bald head and resplendent new lavender kids, waves his hat 
ponte his umbrella = ~ floor. Then t tayy fined: 

creates a profound sensation. it everyone 
looks at everybody else with a satisfied air, and we all applaud with 
an air of subdued self-congratulation, as if we had been singing it 
ourselves, and were much pleased with our performance. 

The enthusiastic gentleman, who had ot privately and personally 
conducting _ 
Anthem, k 
as it were,a 4 
upon the come 
with his right 
t| forefinger, and 
to relieve 
Mr. NNs at a 
moment’s notice 
if ny — 
ing put his hat 
down on his chair 
in order to have 
both hands free 
for applause, now 
suddenly sits on 








with my friend Buwsom,|it, and for the 

in a light sporting dust- | nextfew minutes, 

coat, a bright grey under-| during the solo 

coat, white waistcoat,/and chorus, > An Eyre on the Organ. 

sporting _ tie, masher | is occupied 

collar, striking trowsers, | straightening it wad and “sedulously brushing it. The incident has 
resplendent boots, and temporarily enthusiasm,—and his hat. 

one of the whitest hats 1| After this we settle down to business, and Mr. Manns, having 
ever saw. He has a| satisfied himself that everything is correct, starts the O 


verture. 

Then up comes Mr. Maas, at the first notes of the tenor solo, 
**Comfort ye People,” my mind goes back to hot Sunday after- 
socnn ts tive Gite Chapel, when we used to ask some subordinate 
official what was to be the Anthem of the day, and were informed 
that it would be “Oly, ’oly, ’Awpet ’Alleluj Chorus.” Mr. Maas 
sings superbly, and is much applauded. “Then follows a Chorus 
which, like most other Handelian Choruses, begins effectively, and 
soon becomes monotonous on account of the repetition of the words, 
which, in this instance, are ‘‘ And all flesh.” 

The rule of these Choruses seems to be, that first the le on the 
right shall make a statement, or an assertion, ar y, and that 
this shall be immediately followed by the people on the repeating 
their tone. And then 


it louder, with just a tinge of annoyance in 
the people in the middle try to mend matters by re the phrase, 
in order to bring the two parties together; in which office, after 


some two dozen more re om, which become more and more 
asserting each time, on d, and the retorts more and more 
forcible on the other, they ultimately succeed, and then all join together 
harmoniously, the Chorus en in the most perfect unanimity. 
How many times ‘‘ All flesh ” is repeated I don’t know, bat Iam 
just beginning to wish that HanpEL .d remembered that ‘* All flesh 
an and, accordingly, wants cu , when Signor Fox starts 
his bass part, and proceeds to give w fat seems to have been a 
humorous illustration in the Compania’ s mind of the grand words, 
‘*T will shake.” Shake! Heavens, he over. It may be 
musically heretical to express such an opinion, but for a serious 
Composer like Hawpet to have hit upon no more appropriate setting of 
the poe ~ — message than, when he comes on the words “I 
will sh ’to make his Bass — simply uce an all-round- 
pens Pose g shake, is, to my humble and un- elian thinking, a 
puerile treatment, utterly unworthy of the sublimity of the pee Oy 


And this, more or less, strikes me as true of all the fugues 
shakes, repetitions, and florid passages, when connected with 
words in this particular Oratorio. 

Then the Chorus, “ Purify the Sons of Levi,” is much applauded. 
Subsequently they sing what seems to be an “ Altercation - 


one side asserting ‘‘ Unto us,” and the pF nd retorting 
with the same words, and the dispute, as aia is only set right 
apparently, and brought to a satisfactory conclusion by the inter- 
vention of the people in the middle, when once more all ends y 

Madame ALBani’s beautiful voice is now heard with telling 
but, for the matter of that, there could not be a more perfect uin- 
tette than was represented by Mmes. Pater, wate Messrs. 

Fou, and SanTLey. 

The enthusiastic man with the bald head has quite 
self—not with his hat—and been giving Mr. 
assistance by privately and personall Le wy 
of the Oratorio. Just as we get to 
blind,” ieulty in returns —y 
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beaming eye,” and there is altogether an air of such joviality about 
him as is a safe indication of the short drink having given complete 
satisfaction. He recognises me at a distance, and waves his hand. 
He comes jauntily towards his seat, and says, cheerily and loudly, 
‘* Well, old man, what’s been going on?” e serious portion of the 
audience in my immediate vicini express their distaste for this sort 
of interruption in a mild but decided ** S-s-s-h!” So, motioning him 
to his place, I pretend to be completely absorbed in the performance. 

But Bunsom is restless: he has his lorgnettes out at once, and is 
examining the Choir, 

‘Some pretty girls there,” he mutters, sotto voce, with the air of 
a slave-merchant who is going to pick out a few to take away with 
him. ‘ Doosid | girls, some of ’em,” he goes on, adding, as he 
gives me a wink, and then emphasises it with a sly nud, 
elbow, ‘‘ shouldn’t mind being in that Chorus myself, eh, old man ?” 

I point out to him, in a whisper, that the sexes are separated. 

‘* Yes,” he says, knowingly, ‘but I should make a mistake, and 

t on the wrong side, eh?” This is not the proper tone of mind 
for anyone “‘ assisting” at a Handel Festival. 

During the Entr’acte we roam about the Palace and visit the Pom- 

ian House and the Picture Galleries. Bunsom meets a friend, and 


hear the word “‘ smoke” pass between thera, after which they both | j 


disappear, and Buwsom doesn’t return to his seat till nearly the end 
of the Second Part, when he brings with him a rich odour of tobacco. 
The Chorus comes out be strong in the Second Part, specially in 
‘* All we like Sheep,” which phrase is repeated so often,—it seems 
like twenty-five times, but cannot be less than a dozen,—that 
Bunsom has h of it after the twelfth repeat, and not 
being possessed of a book, he asks me ‘‘ What do they mean by going 
on saying that ‘ they all like sheep?’” He is right: it does sound 
absurd, and to anyone unacquainted with the context, which, by the 
way, they are a long time g at, the effect is simply of a lot of 
people announcing the fact of a not very peculiar or extraordinary 
taste for mutton on their part, in the s ‘* All we like sheep.” 


‘Do you?” growls Bunsom, as if answering the Chorus. “‘ Then | final) 


wish to goodness you ’d get some, and have done with it.’ 

i ne been too much for even the enthusiastic man 

; he has given up privately conducting, and 

has fallen fast asleep. Buwsom follows his example, wakiog =P for 
SanTLEY’s solo, and then pruees his legs for the glorious Hallelujah 
Chorus, when the bald-headed enth now 
beats time wildly, wags his head, and, I fanoy, has considerable 
difficulty in restraining himself from waving his injured hat, and 
joining in lustily. 

Bunsom is so deeply impressed, that only once during the Chorus 
does he put his lorgnettes to his eyes, to look at the ladies in the 
chorus ; but this is only a matter of habit, as his face is perfeetly 
grave and his air as subdued as if he were in church, where for a 
moment he really thinks he is, for he promptly causes the race-glasses 
to disappear in their case, and stands quite overpowered by the 
sublimity of the work, and the remarkable power of its execution. 

“Splendid!” I say to him, when it is finished, and we have 
applauded everybody, and Mr. Mawns in particular. 

** Yes,” returns Bunsom, meditatively ; ‘‘ but I’d rather hear it 
in a Cathedral.” 
__ I understand the sentiment, and, to a certain extent, agree with 
it. Yet there are some good le who think that an Oratorio 
should be kept for the Concert Hall, and a Clergyman actually found 
Scriptural authority for not playing Handel at all in the text, 
“Handle not.” But he was a rigid Puritan punster. 

On Wednesday, the selections, with a few notable exceptions, were 
not on the whole sati , though admirably executed by soloists, 
chorus, and orchestra. ‘‘ See the Conquering Here Comes” was 
superbly rendered. The excitement was at its highest when 
Avevstus Druriozanvs walked down and bowed his acknowledg- 
ments. Of course to-day’s performance on the organ was the Best. 
Mr. Maas sounded an alarm with telling effect. 

One good thing I overheard. Mr. Manns has a way of constant] 
holding his lef d to his ear. A simple-minded lady was muc 
exercised by this, and at last she turned to her neighbour, and asked 
“Ts he deaf ?” The idea of a deaf Conductor for a Handel Festiv 
is delicious. y 

The Crystal Palace Directors would do well to & in for more of 
this class of entertainment. It might become the Palace's spécialité. 
This is a suggestion. Bunsom thinks so too. 





Mems. at the Military Tournament. 
* Sovete-Stick Di ”—A Bachelor’s Party. 
** Tilting at the Ring ”—Belles at a Ball. 
“ Lemon-Cutting””—Skipping Avszron Herzenrt’s letters to the 


Timea. 
‘* Heads and Posts” —Appointing the Tory Chief to Office. 
‘*Fencing”—The correspondence between Lord Satissuny and 
Mr. Giaperowe about ‘ Assurances.” 


of his | tion 


oroughly roused, | ho 





THE LONDON SCHOOL-BOARD AND THE “ SATURDAY REVIEW.” 


Dear Mr. Puncu,—I read with shame and indignation in a week! 
journal an outrageous attack on the august body of which I am 4 
member. We are accused of ae, sat worrying, and fining, 
and imprisoning an infinite number of the poorest of the for not 
sending their children to school in obedience to the Act of Parliament 
and the Mundella Cede. This Journal with characteristic 
audacity, to set iteelf above all Acts of Parliament and all Codes. It 
uently deprive a poor family of five or six shillings a week 

and compelling him to go to school. 

try sum of five or six shilli 

advantages of such an educa- 


Po 


pared with i 
as, through the liberality of the 
offer to the humblest and the poorest 


he plays truant, thus puni 

critic! have not the innocent suffered for the guilty since the world 
began ? and is not the point about which there may have been some 
doubt, now clearly settled by Act of Parliament ? 

The writer of the article even goes out of his way to eulogi 
Paget, that most irrepressible of Beaks, for the obvious reason thet 
he invariably decides against the School-Board. The long and the 
short of the matter i that our honourable. Board, is held a oF 
ous persons, no’ y as a gigan umbug, but as an 

i is steadil , and threatens 
ers. 
ya and ponies these 
with confidence to your love of {entice to 
say a word in our . Your pen is a sledge- % ield it, 
I entreat you, in the cause of Saaneaaly ond goeazess and demolish 
at a single blow the puny scribblers, who, depth of their 
peless , have ven’ to assail the greatest and most 
glorious work of the Nineteenth Century. 
A Memser or THe ScHoor-Boarp, 





THE PREMIER’S PRIMER; OR QUEEN’S ENGLISH AS 
SHE IS WROTE. 

(Being Models for Future Statesmen, in their Official Correspondence. ) 

Mr. G—— presents his humble duty to your Masesry, and I wish 
to state as he has had the honour to receive & communication from 
Sir H. P——, written on Her ao? letter-paper, and inclosing 
a letter, and which Mr. G—— herewith sends to your Mayesry. Mr. 
G—— would have liked, if he could he should that is, to have been 
able to have mted that Document to Her Masesty when your 
MAsEstTY cee be ray oy to how it was that one pontine 
not as what Lord 8——— original] @ presen is 
humble duty, And am your Wasserr's obedient Servant.” 


Lord S—— with his humble duty and kind regards, and hoping 
this reaches Her Masesty as it leaves me at nt. Lord 5—— 
begs to respectfully acknowledge the letters Mr. G——, and 
begs to say that I really don’t understand what the aforesaid Mr. 
G—— have been decal to be gg | at. Lord S—— should have 
not liked to have undertaken Her Majesty’s Government if your 
Masesty could not have received assurances from Mr. G——— which 
might have enabled Hern Maszstry to have made some definitive 
arrangement, and to have come to an apr goes A with both 
parties concerned. As it is,me and him has still ce differences 
which Lord S—— would have liked to have been concluded in 
acaprdanee With wheter wee yew Maszsty’s wishes, Lord 8S—— 
present his , and with humble duty hopes it will be all right 
in the end, as it wasn’t in the beginning. 

Mr. G—— sends his humble duty to Her Maszsry, and should have 
wished that this would have been public. This 
comes hoping Your Maszsry is which I am never better, he is 
Your Maszsry’s y, W. E. G—. 


thanks for 
—— has weed 


custom, I beg to subscribe myself 


Her EsTy’s respectful Servant, Sa, 
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THE SPREAD OF CHRISTIAN CHARITY. 


Mrs. Mowbray de Vere Smithers. ‘‘Hene’s THAT HORRID VICOMTE DE SAINTE-ALDEGONDE, AS HE CALLS HIMSELF, WHO STOLE 
Lorp Masnam’s Stezve Srups at Monte CaRL0, AND WAS SENT TO PRISON ; HE WAS A Garcon DE CaFk, OR SoMETHING, AND HIS 
REAL Name 1s Caaputor. J WONDER sUCH PgeoPLE ARE ADMITTED ANYWHERE ! ie 


The Colonel, ** BuT—PARDON ME—SURELY I MET HIM AT YouR Hovsz Last NicuT!” 
Mrs. Mowbray de Vere Smithers. ‘‘Oa, EVERYBODY ASKS HIM, YOU KNOW—80 OF couRSE J Do!” 


allie 








MAKING THE BEST OF IT. sie the weather-gauge of me if I don’t watch it, one o’ these 


"R- a-ih ( Mie). Guvnor looks a bit erasty, Don't quite lik 
Scunz— Bow of the Ship of State“ Britannia” under overhaul for a Renn Was uv'nor looks a bit ; qui 1 
fresh cruise, 8-L-8B-BY (successor to the late firm of Guavstone | YY T Bee long sin wn, shore this -< Sonics * - “tn —— 
& Co., Ship-carvers) with his handy lad R-up-LrE. ba. finished. But time’s short, and he’s in a bit of a’ole. On 
R-nd-lph (“running his eye over her,” contemptuously). Yah! | wish the business was mine. ’Praps it may be soon. Then I’ 
call that a figure-head? I’dcuta better ‘un with a clasp-knife out | show ’em. f 
of a turnip. S-l-sb-ry (aloud). Well, we must git to work, and—ahem !—do 
S-l-sb-ry (gloomily). Ah! she do look a dough-faced doll, don’t | somethink for our money, I suppose. 
she. boy ? | R-nd-lph. Wot’s Burrranyer want with that bit o’ twig, eh? 
R-nd-iph. Nasty ahrlen-sieie he don't mby thing ! ‘* Brrt- | Even a birch ’ud be better than that. Can’t whip anythink or any- 
rANYER rule the waves,” indeed t took hey vy P Ha rule | body, from a young Charity to Creation, with a holive-branch. 
ne for 


a class of young Charities, she dou t ha’ r- | 8-l-sb-ry. Oh, GLapstone was nuts on the holive-branch, you 

head of Noah’s Ark per ive branch and her 4 a- | know. Give old Mars himself a bit of it, and try to pass him o 

daisical lovey-dovey ae Ne Why, she ain’t got ne’er a | God o’ Peace, he would. 

trident Guv’nor,—see ? R-nd-iph. Wot rot! Pore old BrirranyEer! Twiddling 
S-l-sb-ry. No! Late Firm didn’t believe in the good old | instead keepin’ a tight ’old o’ the trident. Might as well Seeds = ive 

sea-dog type o’ Barirranrer, with the down-yer-go frown, and the | her the White Feather at once. That’s wot it reely came to w. 

three-pronged fork. Went in for “ new om ,” they did. And a/ all was told, Guv’nor. 

nive ene oT, mane of it ates . a ‘ S-Labery. Hn ad beseengg = = —— +) mdi 
R-n ather ew ideals 1 say. Give me the | can do wit is job at present most wis! ter 

old * Ball 1-Dogs,” * Burrrayyers,” on Bally Hal Ruffians!” Some | in and finished it off hieself. Won't do us any credit, ‘anyhow. 


pleasure in —o them, eh, Guv’nor ? R-nd-iph. Bat I say, Guv’nor, arter running down his work, as 
S-l-sb-ry. Right, boy ~ iP —— what old Bewsow ’ud’a said to| we’ve bin a doin’ for years, and selling him up at last, don’t you 

this meek-mou molly-coddling Brirranyer to face the | ay 

foe with. . Why, what can we do? Ship must geo peer i ged 
R-nd-lph. Ah, that Grapstowz & Co.! Reglar disgrace to our thou nly for a ty cruise, at once. No 

trade, they was. Ought never to ha’ into it. Only fit to make 

sham lions in butter, or mould sheghuoteene out o’ sweetstuff for Pigg = en se. But can’t — just touch her up a bit, and 

the confectioners. apter Sos emnceeny Seales at look a little bit more fiercerer-like, 
~~a¢ (aside). Young ’un’s ogee © rape teams on bin! D Dunno | don’t yer know ? aoe & 

whether I ought to encourage quite so much. He'll be a! biabey (dubiously). Humph! We'll see. [Left considering. 
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ny Py 


SITS >» 


Wide 


“FRESH PAINT!” 


Tue Surr’s Carpenter. “ H’M!—THERE’S NO TIME TO RE-MODEL HER!” 


Tue “ Hawpy Bor.” “NO, GUY’NOR!—BUT WE MIGHT TOUCH HER UP A BIT, AND MAKE HER LOOK MORE 


FIERCERER-LIKE!!” 
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A SOAP-AND-WATERLESS JULY. 
(A Wee-daring Novelette.) 


From the Prince Zoedoni, Caviare Hotel, London, to the Duchesa 
della Bianessa, Marghati, near Ramsghats, Italy. 
DuckissimMA REBECKAH, , 
I cor your letter, which was delightful, because it was 
yours, but which made me feel like a schoolboy who had got a 
vacona foppe mi bacea. Yes, it is quite true. e'are going to be 
married. met her in one of the river tea-gardens. It was at 
Putney. I had never seen a woman like her before. She is so white, 
so beautifully clean. I never saw anything so clean except the virgin 
snow on the Anti-maccassa. She is so different to you. Felicitate 
me! Write to meat my future Eden. It is called Welsharp, near 
Endon, Arryshire. It is the choice of my beautiful Soap-dish. 


‘rom the Lady Sarah Snookes, Buckingham Palace Road, London, 
to iow Chelsebus, British Embassies, Vienna and Constan- 
tinople. 

The season has been horribly dull—only one marriage worth 
talking about. The second daughter of the Right Hon. the Earl of 
Battersea Park, the Lady Jinnivere, is going to be united to Prince 
Zoedoni, the Roman Toff, whose hats—three of them worn one 
upon the other in full dress—are sinely lovely. The Earl did 
not care about it as the Lady Jinnivere had had another young man 
keeping company with her—her cousin in the Blues, Lord Hampton 
Court. But the Prince carried all before him—his performances on 
his national musical instrunient, the mouth harp, were irresistible. 


From the Lady Clara Beer de Beer, London, to Miss de Rosherville, 
7 Ae Steamboat Citizen B, off Gravesend. 


The wedding was first-rate. Real Saumur champagne, ginger-pop, 
cold beef, and what I may call all the delicacies of the season. The 
Chief Rabbi, who had at his consent, had given it, and 
behaved quite toocharmingly. The Prince kept all his hats on at one 
of them. They are going to elsharp, near Endon, for a month to be 
quiet. I fancy Naso will soon be bored. She ought to have taken 
him to some lively place, such as Southend or Boolong. 

From the Prince Zoedoni, Welsharp, near Endon, to the Duchesa 

della Bianessa, Marghati, near Ramsghati, Tanetta. 
Ducxissm™ma Mra, ’ 

I never saw so much water before! This place is a perfect 
paradisio, but I seem always to be washing my face. This is a 
nusanza. As for the kitchen, it is perfectly awful—no fried fish, 
no tripo, y inioni! But still I am very happy. Ma Sopanvatura 
is an ange 


From the Duchesa della Bianessa, Marghati, to the Prince Zoedoni, 
Welsharp, England. 
Caro Miro Crappont, 

Your wife certainly bores you. She is evidently a 
nusanza. We know what our men want—a slappa sido di nodello. 
I have half a mind to write to her to tell her to give you a ponciello 
sulla nobba! Poor fellow. Povero diavolo, how miserable you 
must be! I know how you hate water! 


From the Princess Zoedoni, to Lady Blaunche Ditchling, of the 
European Embassies. 

DEAREST BLAUNCHE, 

Z course, I am awfully happy, and can’t be too proud of 
being married to an Italian nobleman of Hebrew descent! It is 
such a rise in the world for the daughter of an English Earl. Still 
I do not like all his foreign habits. 
calls it mezzo e mezzo) with the servants in the village ale-house, 
and never dresses for dinner. He always wears the same flannel- 
shirt. But he looks so different from our young men—such long 
hair and so picturesque! But I am afraid he is bored! I1sn’t that 
dreadfulr However, he seemed quite pleased the other day when I 
got him some garlic! Dear fellow! He yawned afterwards, and he 
sleeps a great deal. Yes. I am afraid he is bored. 


From Lady Blaunche Easiboots, of the European Emb 
Princess Zoedoni. 


You little silly! You would marry a noble rum’un. If he won’t 
make himself an advertisement for What’s-his-name’s soap, well 
you can’t wash your hands of him now. Bored is he? en be 
proud of him. is clever. Only clever men are bored. Well- 
educated ones are school-bored. You ask my advice? Yes. Well 
it is this, do as you like and let him do as he likes. Then you'll 

do as you both like, and you’ll both be happy. You little goose. 
From the Prince Zoedoni, to the Count Maccaroni, Hatton Garden, 


a ng all the penny-dreadfuls, London Journals, and 
me ou . 
“ Pink "ans ” half a doze: 





to 


ou can find. Also mn cutty pi a pound 
of shag, ond 6 tandnhoune Pickwicks., Such a P neg mio ! 


You see he will drink beer (he | And 








She expects me to brush 
nusanza ! é boro, boro! 


But my; wife io jhe Mitte 
hy wl more 

1e fact is, we 
thing! 


vee What a 


From the Lady Sarah Snookes, M: i, near Ramaghati, Italy, to 
Lady, Chelechas, Brith Baloo, Viena tad Conston 


come I see many complications ahead. 
be the fault of A Soap-and- Waterless July ! 





THE GIFT OF REPARTEE. 


THERE are qaalities, esteemed by some, to which I lay no claim, 
But look down on them with a scorn, a8 commonplace and tame, 
Such as industry, sobriety, and honesty, forsooth, 

Punctuality, and accurate adherence to the truth. 

I’ve been told by captious persons that my ‘ form” is deuced bad, 
That my language is irreverent—in fact, that I’m a Cad! 

But, to balance my shortcomings, e’en my enemies agree 

That kind Nature has endowed me with the Gift of Repartee. 


Every day—occasion serving—I contrive to make a hit 

With some dazzling inspiration of my keen and ready wit. 

My impromptus are as luminous as lightning, and as hot, 
Sometimes playful, sometimes withering, but always on the spot. 
Yet the smartest things I utter have occasionally led 

To results which made me feel that they had best been left unsaid ; 
For Society abounds in stupid Philistines, you see, 
Quite incapable of relishing the charms of 


I’ve a muscular acquaintance who is always full of chaff, 

And against me, ’tother evening, he contrived to raise a laugh 

With a somewhat rough oui velar kind of joke—but let that pass !— 
I rejoined, with sparkling humeur, “ Jowxs, my boy, you are an ass!” 
Whereupon he struck me suddenly, and just between the eyes, 
Witha toda that caused me no small and very great surprise. 
It was then, I may admit, the notion first occurred to me 

That it might have been as well had I foregone that Repartee. 


Once my venerable Aunt to reprehend me felt inclined ;— 
She’s a Pedo-Anabaptist, of a gloomy turn of mind ;— 
After twenty minutes’ preaching, I had had about enon, 
So I wittily exclaimed, ‘ Beloved Aunty, you ’re a muff!’ 
The old woman—at her dulness you will be amazed, I trow— 
zpos andeas woaannatine Sas oo mot. ‘ 
e ounce property owned away from me, 

And | lect 6 bandoome ortune by that brilliant Repartee ! 
I was being cross-examined in a Court of Law, one day, 
When the 7 oo “* Speak louder, Sir! I can’t hear what 

ou 8a 
‘ones my chance, and of it straight resolved to make the most, 
So I shouted, ‘‘ Why, old Cockywax, you’re deafer than a post!” 
His Lordship did not see the joke, but took me up quite short, 

, in point of fact, committed me for gross contempt of Court. 
Off to gaol I wen ond rears before I was set free, 
All because that old duffer no taste for Repartee ! 


I was once in love, and deeply too, with One surpassing fair, 

Of romantic disposition, languid eyes, and tawny hair. 

She was plump and she was pious this inimitable One, 

And she vo she loved me dearly—but she wasn’t fond of fun! 
I remember, when she kissed me of her own one day, 

I exclaimed, “I'll tell your Mother!” in my scintillating way. 
Well, she slapped my face and sent me to the right-about, for she, 
Strange to say, was quite disgusted by that graceful Repartee. 


This inestimable gift of mine, I candidly confess, 
If appraised by its effects, can scarcel ; ; 
It has cost me than competence, and li besides, 
Not to mention countless hosts of friends and a dozen brides. 
I’ve been kicked with noisome frequency, and punched till I was sore, 

on with high-heeled boots until I in my gore. 
Yet, ite the thousand sorrows ¢ has wrought to me, 
There is nothing I’m so proud of as my of Repartee ! 





“ Baregt” Oneans.—The Tizer and Licensed Victuallers’ Gazette. 
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NEW MEN 


Principals oF THE New Conservative Comepy CoMPANY TRYING 


AND 








OLD ATTITUDES. 


rO LOOK AS MUCH AS POSSIBLE LIKE THE OLD PuBLic FavounriiEs. 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT, 
EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 

House of Lords, Tuesday Night, June 23.—Happening to drop 
into one of the Paddington Omnibuses this afternoon, thought I saw 
familiar figure in the corner. Tall, big-shouldered man. with dark 
beard, slight stoop, and hand-bag. Canitbe? Yes, it is— 
the Markiss ? 

‘* Going down to Ascot ?” 

“No,” he said, ‘‘ going to Windsor ; accepted office, = know. 
Oh no, that was all my fun declaring I wouldn’t go in. anted to 
scare a few friends, and flatter myself I succeeded. You should 
have seen some of them—I mention no names—when they heard that 
there was a hitch. Thought, too, I’d frighten Giapstone and his 
lot. But they seem to have changed their opinion. Were terribly 
alarmed, at first, that we would not come in; but now don’t seem 
disinclined to go back. I’ve had a rare time this last week, Tony, I 


can tell you. But no use spoiling a joke by keeping it up too long. 
| Bo rm *m off to Windsor. Have left Denman in charge of affairs 
in isrTrdas, 


So it turned out. Denman, in absence of Markiss, ran the 
machine, and nearly broke it up. Wanted to throw out Seats Bill. 
But was so terrified by the scowls and frowns of Cranproox and 
others on Front Bench that he drop his motion like hot potato. 
Not to be moved, however, on next business. Haz attached himself 
to cause of Woman ; is determined she shall have right done to her. 

‘You bring this Bill on in the Commons,” he said to Miss 
Becker, ‘‘ and what happens ? remy I take it up in Lords, and 
you’ll see it’ll go through just as if it were the Seats Bill. Let 
Lovely Woman keep her eye on me and I’1l pull her through.” 

Made magnificent and convincing speech in moving Second 


| Reading of the Bill. When he sat down dead silence prevailed. 
| House evidently taken by storm. Not a nobleman to get up and 


| her eye upon him. for he was 
| Question 


j 
| 





offer reply, however weak.’ Dewman folded his arms and surveyed 
the scene with smile of triumph. Hope Lovely Woman was keeping 


certainly ing her through. 
ut from Woolsack “that Bill be a Second Time.” 
** Non-Contents have it,” said Lonp CHANCELLOR. 


Denman looked at him with pityi lance. Going out of office: 
naturally in spiteful temper, but, ily, ess. 

‘Contents have it,” he insisted. strove in vain against his 
determination. House divided, and, somehow or other, people got 
into wrong lobbies, only eight voting with Dewman and thirty-six 

“I believe,” ‘that the other 


against. WoopaLt, sa ¥ 
mde have got hold of Dewman, ae as Ae te 


defeat us other- 

iy ee 7nd | 
ouse of Commons. ively ion in ons, but 
nsthing particular in GLapsToNE confirmed statement 
privately made to me by Markiss an hour earlier. Conservatives 


will take office. Writs to be moved to-morrow, and in the meantime 
House adjourns. 


Commons, Wednesday.— Umpires called “Over!” and field 
changed sides. ‘‘ You don’t move, of course, Tosy,” said Grap- 
stone. ‘* You’re above all Parties. We poor politicians, condemned 
to stand on two legs, are swayed hither and thither by storms of 
politics. You, broad-based upon four legs, remain unmoved 
the convulsions of our little world. Ah! happy dog!” : 

Much touched by this confidence. To oi people he seems in 
highest spirits ; plucked up wonderfully since he went out of Office. 
But beneath the mask is a bleeding . eart. Very nicely put, that 
about the four legs. But a man can’t have worsted. ¥ 

Griapstonr read long correspondence between the Markiss and 

himself. Method of correspondence rather i Markiss wants 
to say something to GiapsTone, so writes letter to the QuEEN at 
Windsor. Queen sends it to Giapstonz. GLADSTONE replies in 
letter to the Queen, who forwards it to Markiss, and so on. 
“* Using Her Masestr for a pillar letter-box,” says Saaw-LEFEVRE, 
who incoming of Markiss as a personal question arising just 
as he was settling down comfortably at St. Martin’s-le-Grand. 
‘“* Cheaper and quicker to use ogmey stamp, and tter direct 
between Downing Street and Arlington Street.” ‘ 

** Not a very safe way either,” says CHAMBERLAIN. “‘ Evidently 
one letter miscarried. On 20th Markiss repeats declaration, ‘ Can’t 
take office without specific n= 2ist, W. E. G. repeats refusal 
to give them. On 22nd Markiss takes office. Must have been 
something to round off his flat refusal of 20th.” ' 

Business done.—Row.Laxp WisN moves writs for new Elections. 


Thursday.—More new appointments and more writs. House 
hears with delight that AsHMEAD-BARTLETT is ‘‘one of Her Majesty’s 
Commissioners for Executing the Office of Lord High Admiral of the 
United Kingdom.” 

** And so you’ve made ASHMEAD-Banrt Lett a sort of Lord High 
Admiral,” I said to the Markiss, who was hanging about the door of 
the House of Lords waiting till half past four to make his entry as 
Premier. ‘“ This is pretty quick advance for a man who y y 
was rated A.B.” 

‘*Yes,” said the Markiss, with a sigh. ‘It’s been a terrible 
business all through. But Beacu declined to take charge of 
Commons unless I gave him a specific pledge to put a stopper on 
AsHMEAD. ‘It’s a choice between him always ro al questions, or 
occasionally paceeming Cem’ Beacu said. ‘For peace’s sake, put 
him on the Treasury ch.’ Had to yield. But it’s a bad prece- 
cot and LA yam the Pao of ) ae ee P ‘ll be 

now a dozen imitation AsHMEAD-BARTLETTS, all practis- 
ing ‘ An Easy Way to the Treasury Bench.’” J 

Fall House in Markiss introduces himself as Premier, and 
has kindly reception. Alludes to Correspondence with GiapstTonE, 
but makes no reference to missing letter. Hanpinex GiFraRD, 
curiously observed by RepEspALe, partially seats himself on Wool- 
sack, “* Giving," says SHERBROOKE, his pie mind fired by the 
Fone oa last touch of grace and dignity to this gilded 





chamber. 
Business done.—Parliament adjourns till July 6th. 




















Jour 4, 1885.) PUNCH, OR 


THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








“A DAY IN THE ,COUNTRY. 4 


Pent in ry un 
Where the sun can scarcely ~ on 
Little ain. ¢ with 


Tis a heir object ’s 
Where they draw a elaine’ breath ; 
But the Poor work on = 


In that atmosphere of 


a the children that they cherish 
wiftly fade cower s and die ; 


wail it pamela babies perish, 
the workers 


nameless grave-plots lie ; 
lod on grimly, 
black smoke is curl’d; 
Sometimes maybe feeling dimly 
There ’s somewhere a brighter world. 
Those poor children, sad the story, 
Never saw a stately tree 
Ne’ . er beheld the caneat ely, 
O’er flower 
Never saw the starry ee 
A nd the streams that wimple down ; 
Far the meadows’ fragrant mazes 
From the close courts of the Town! 


They have never seen the ocean 
Break in thunder on the strand," 

All the wild waves’ mad commotion, 
When the surge o’erleaps the lan 

Never known the twilight tender, 
When the storm-wind has passed b 

Or the pale moon’s silver splendour, 
When the sea re the sky. 


Take them one day, then, from sorrow, 
From the haunts of sin and crime, 
That from they may borrow 
Comfort for the aftertime. 
Let them see the wasn sm 
Shining stream and nd flowered oe 
All their wee sad h 
From a life so full of of -_—" 


y; 


One small luxury untasted, 
One delight in all the hours, 
And the ee won't be wasted, 
Since the children see the flowers, 
Sir, your button-nole has posies. 
adam, your fan too. Suppose, 
You for once give up your roses, 
the Children see one rose, 





CYCLOMANIA. 
Carrer IV. 


Arrer my spill off the ‘‘ Shoreditch Zephyr,” 
“‘Costame” is a thing of shreds and patches, and the 
Machine a thing of cogs and smashes; still I feel re- 
markably cool and collected. 

Suddenly remember a story of a man who met with a 
railway accident, and ht nothing of it at the time, 
but went raving mad exactly six hours afterwards. 

A Rastic appest. He i is the man who was shouting to 
me at the top of the hill. He tells me there’s a board 
there ‘‘ a- of wheelers not to ride down.” Well, 
why didn’t he t louder? I ask him. He says he 
‘hollered ” as loud as he could, and tries to harrow me 
with a tale of a man who was thrown off a tricycle on 
this very hill last week, and “‘ took to the orspital.” 

Am rather pleased to hear of this. Don’t feel at all 
harrowed. It shows what tremendous el I really have | ap 
been in without knowing it. I wheel the machine to 
the Station. 

m Hang “ Dragonfly Form”! Shall do rest of journey 
y train. 

At Station.—A difficulty arises. Station-Master 
civogs tony machine g in Guard’s Van. Says that 
the Guard ‘ tp talke 2 Ist of tooken been ond 
bits of Mh in Gaston.” 

_ I’ve got a tricycle ticket,” I point out, indig- 
nan y- 














** O’erjoyed was he to find 
That, though on Pleasure she was bent, 
She had a Frugal Mind.” 


She. “‘AND DON'T FORGET TO ORDER Six Dozen or tHe very Darisst 
CHAMPAGNE YOU CAN GET, FoR OUR Dance ON TUESDAY N¥XT.” 

He. “Bur Toe LAprigs, AS A RULE, DON’T LIKE very Dry CaamPacne,” 

__She. ** No, Love, THEY Don’t. No more po THe Wairers!" __ be 


44 D'you call this thing a tricycle?” Station- Master asks, with ‘withetoe 
sarcasm. 

I wish Sprocexr were here now to listen to the ‘Shoreditch Ze 
being abused. Station-Master retires, and leaves the matter in Porter's oi 
I leave a little matter (of a shilling) in Porter’s hands. Porter thinks a truck 
would be the best thing for the 

As a result have to special truck—cost, twelve shillings. The “ Shore- 
a Ea canes ” is fast becoming a very expensive and unmanageable form of 
“Tie coon ‘to visit Station- Master's office, and sign a paper about the “ tricycle 
pea: Som ha yl So it is, so it has been. 

—What are SPROGGER Sana Harxaway doing now ? 

SB ighton Station.—Heavens! Miss Fanny and her sister have been 
travelling "hae in the same train with me. They’ve caught sight of me! 
And my coat is torn, my face grimy, and my hands a mass of dust and oil. 

And pretty Fanny mses says, as if nothing had happened, ‘‘ Well, and 
noe have 4 ep joyed your ride?” 

I assure her oo Sthing could have been plonsanter.” I keep the stirring 
Se ey ee ee Ck, aot a Then I hurry off to see about 
my machine, and promise to and Fawny at the Hotel. 

As it is how quite « quarter to seven, and they were due at six, havin 
-_ ed my attire, I am Faw and Crana that it’s no good to wai 

~ Sbody ™ 2” hate fect, there | t t... pets. 
ots is oom y on a ; in are two trum . 
oy om to be trotling different t tunes. 

another minute Sprocezr and Harkaway are seen dashing s lene on 
pe Be ee wl They are dusty, hot, tired, fearfully thirsty, but apparently in 
excellent spiri 

“Never had such a splendid spin,” they both shout, as soon as they catch 


sight of us. 
as “old stick-in-the-mud!” I believe he’s been 


Sproceer addresses me 
. Ask . if he has dined anywhere. 
ly ; “* took a lot of fuel on 


ar Wheelmen dou 1” says SrRoceER, 
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board at Horsham.” Harxkaway adds something about “‘ stunning 
champagne at es ‘ 

[ try to tell them about my accident. Sprocexr says no time to 
listen now—maust harry on to Brighton. So t again, and 
are off with another wild burst of tootling. Fayyy and 
Ciara will think this “bad Dragonfly form.” No; they don’t. 
Never mind. I shall have a chance of harrowing them all this 
evening with account of my terrible accident. ‘ 

In the evening, after dinner, try to interest Fawwy Harkawar in 
a conversation on polities. She is polite, but inattentive. Prefers 
the shoppy talk on tricyeling which SprocerR and WaY are 
keeping up, and which is something as follows :— 

Sprogger. ““ What a glorious bit that was down-hill after Cuck- 
ield !’ 


Harkaway. “Splendid! Mile in two and three-quarters. Beats 
Lownpss's record time by a second.” 


Sprogger. “ LowyDEs fot ‘y Sasty we Lillie Bridge.” 


arkaway. “* Ri 
Sprogger. “* Notios for the A. A. A.” 


Wonder Harkaway, as a barrister, isn’t ashamed of himself. 
Wonder what Harxaway’s clients (if he has any) would think of 
him if they could see and hear him now. ; = 

| Why not tell ’em about my spill now? I will. I tell it, but, 

| somehow, it seems ineffective. In fact, having told it, I don’t think 

| much of it myself. Instead of harrowing them up, I’ve made light 
of it as a mere nothing. Quite surprised at my own view of it. 

Naturally Srrogcer thinks lightly of my danger, but wants to 
know what has become of the “‘ Zephyr.” He seems quite offended 
when I tell him it’s smashed, as if he had a kind of interest in it, 
simply because he recommended me to buy it. 

‘Didn’t you fall underneath ?” he asks, severely. 

I tell him that, as far as I the circumstances, I flew over the 
handle. Harxaway laughs unfeelingly, and calls it ‘‘ going 
Cireuit ;” but Sproeerr is still grumpy, and says,— 

** Then if the ‘ Zephyr’ fell on you, as you assert, that ought to 
have broken her fall.” 

This is what Tricycling brings a man to! SproeeeR regards me 
simply in the light of a useful Buffer, to “‘ break the fall” of a 

| Machine when it topples over ! 

Fanny Harxkaway proposes a “‘ nice little m ight spin ” with her 
on her *‘ Tandem Sociable,” which she and Ciara rides between them. 

I’ve never ridden a “‘ Tandem” in my life! Fanwy Harkaway 
sees my noinfien, and suggests that ‘‘ perhaps I’m a little shaken 
after my e 

Fall! Faney calling an accident like mine a fall! No—not so 
much after as at the time. But it’s my own fault for not harrowing 
their feelings, and telling my own story badly. No, I’ll show 
Fawywy Harkaway what a hero I am, and will ride the ‘‘ Tandem” 
with her. I tell her so. She says, “‘ All right,” and, when we’ve 
got the Machine ready, she gracefully mounts on a seat in front! 
Query—How on earth am I to climb up into the seat behind, which 
is about a yard higher ? 

Seramble up by a tremendous effort! Miss Harkaway says, 
“Are you ready ?” as if she was starting us forarace. No, I cer- 
tainly am not ready. What a fool I am to be riding a Tricycle 
again after such an accident as mine! 

I have to steer, too! We start off, and at once run apeinat a lamp- 
post. Fawny Harxaway indignant. Asks me why | didn’t put on 
the break ? I tell her I don’t know where the break is on this inf—— 
on this sort of machine. She points it out, and asks me to be more 
careful. Under any other conditions, a moonlight ride alone with 
Fawnwy Harkaway would be romantic, but it isn’t romantic now. 

We are going along a little better. Why am I so nervous? Am 
afraid of every cart that goon, and nearly go into ditch to get out 
of their way. What frightful shadows the moon does cast? Hor- 
rible to have a lady riding in front, especially a lady you care for, 
whose safety degen on your skill in steering. Can’t work the pedals 
properly. Another minute, and I’m sure I shall fall off. 

Miss Hanxaway asks me to stop. I do so willingly. She dis- 
mounts, and then remarks, ‘‘ Aren’t your hands trembling ?” 

I don’t know. I smile feebly, and say, 

“No, I don’t think so.” (Query—Am I really “very much 


shaken ” after my fall ?) 
“* Because ”—says Fayyy Harxawar—‘'I really think I 
until you’ve mastered the ‘Tandem’ a 


would rather ride 
little more.” 

This is cruel of Miss Hanxaway. I tell her that I’ve been nearly 
killed in my terrible accident this morning (I think ‘terrible 
accident” sounds well, and will impress her) and I am not fit for any 


further exertions. - 
ently wheel the creature back to 


She agrees with me, and I 
the hotel. So ends my first (and last) day’s “‘ spin to Brighton.” 


f 
I 





‘‘ Home, Sweer Home.”—Yes, by all means—only it must be sweet. 





WARFARE AT ISLINGTON. 
(A Visit to the Military Tournament.) 
** Drgamine of Angels ”—at Islington—we decided that the Mili- 


tary Tournament was a thing to be seen. J, was Ses wate aarp. 
A oui. cone, one idedly 
so. If we always go to 
war to such light-hearted 
tunes as the was con- 
stantly playing, war would be 
only a pleasan of outing. 
But that’s not the tune tha 
Joun Bux has to go to war 


long; the enormous 
tightly - packed audience, on 
Th ay for example, became 
Ls f weary about five o’clock, 
an numbers a out, 
partly owing to the programme 
“ A Dann come to judgment!’? Shaks- not being arranged so as to be 
pearian Collagutet Version. intelligible to the meanest 
capacity, ‘and yety to. their 
unwillingness to sit out the interminable lance-and- 
a couple of which would suffice as far as the Public is 

On this occasion the Lemon-eutting, Tent- , and several 
other exhibitions of skill, were jadisiously ouster ‘ Dann 
seeing it was just on half-past five, when Entertainments had to 
be wound up by what we, who had carefully studied the Programme 
were all looking forward to seeing, i.e. the ‘‘ combined display of 
Artillery, Engineers, and Infantry,” in ing an obstacle, cover- 
ing the construction of a bridge by playing the guns on the enemy. 
then the crossing of the Artillery over the tay Pan bridge, and 
the ed of the Fortress, from which were driven the tary 
Band, which, under the direction of Mr. Dan Goprrey, might have 
made a gallant music-stand, and blown out their assailants’ brains 
with their Trombones, Ophicleides, Bassoons, and other air-guns or 
wind instruments. The scaling was done with marvellous rapidity 
by the Infantry, who were up and over the wall as if half a dozen 
mad bulls were after them. bu: 

The Quadrille might be cut out with advantage, as it is too sug- 
gestive of the professional Circus, and, subsequently, the absence of 
the Clown is calculated to create a feeling of disappointment. And 
then what is the use of cavalry able to dance quadrilles on horseback, 
if the enemy won’t join them 

Each Show—and there were two to-day—ought not to last for more 
than two hours and a half—from 2°30 to 5, and 7°30 to 10, which 
would be quite enough for all reasonable people. They must have 
taken over eight thousand pounds on the week, and certainly it is 
one of the most popular entertainments of the Season. — 

As for Captain Dann, who is shouting all day, even if he bejengod 
to infantry he must be a hoarse soldier by the end of the week ; but 
as he is one of the Judges, how on the two last days he can have a 
voice in the matter at all is wonderful. He ought to be rewarded 
for lung service. 

of War, 





We had expected an oration from the temporary Secretary 
at Islington, who bears the classic name of TuLLy, but Captain 
Maxcvus TuLtivs was too busy for talking. There was plenty of 
material for Krxgro among the horses if they hadn’t been so well 
trained and thoroughly in hand. Mr. Punch congratulates the 
Committee on the results of this year’s Military Tournament, - 





Be-Knighted Beings. 


First 4 ll-informed Person. Why does GLADSTONE make Warts a 
Baronet 
Second Ditto, Don’t know. P’raps ’cos he wrote the hymns. 
First Ditto. No—more likely ’cos he potatos the “* Hers.” 
Second Ditto. Oh, those long, sickly creatures—eh? Ah, they 
should have re-titled him as Sir Groner Gaunt, of Gaunt House. 
[ Exeunt severally. 
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come asa boon anda 
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“The averiey Pen.” 
“THE FLYING SCOTCHMAN” 


PEN. 
“<The fastest pen we ever used.”—Gronreman. 
Bow By ALt Starrowene Tunevenour Tas Won. 


Gy Saurce Box, wirm att xinps, st Post, ls. 14. 


THE FLYING DUTCHMAN PEN 


“ The wonder of the age.” 
Will write 300 words with one dip of ink. 


Patentees, MACNIVEN & CAMERON, 


23, By 8T., EDINBURGH. 
to Her Majesty's Government 
(Berasiism ED i770.) 


What shall I Drink? 


The Lancer has subjected the M 
Juice to full analysis for ane and 
recommends the Pte ~d te drink it in 


ONTSERRAT 


LIME-FRUIT 
. JUICE 
CORDIALS 


AROMATIC CLOVE, STRAWBERRY, RASP- 
BERRY, PINEAPPLE, SARSAPARILLA, JAR- 
GONELLE, QUININE, PEPPERMINT. 


». » 











sand 


Established 1801, 
HODCSON’S 
MINERAL WATERS. 


Yameti for PURITY and EXCELLENCE fee 
nearly a Centary. 


SODA, POTASS, LITHIA, 


BRIGHTON SELTZER, LEMONADE, 
AERATED WATER. 


GINGER ALE, 


pe hy Ey Gi . A delicious 
beverage, for Seasons and Climates. 


%, BEDFORD STREET, COVENT GARDEN, 
LONDON, W.C. 





Ofces. GHERRY AND BITTERS.— 


Repel KHOOSH BITTERS, the King of bitters. 
Orange end all other kinds. 
Sori be with oy Nay in all liquids. 
Marvellous a tiser 
The only Bitters that really promete digestion. 


CARLTON 


HIGHLAND MALT 





WHISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD. 
GOLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION, 
25s. the Gall ; 50s. the Dos. 


Cannisace Patp. Casa Ox tr. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & c0., 
92 and 94, Albany Street, London, N.W. 


BOTTLING sSTORES— 
ny Mawstow, Hiar Srasrr, W.C. 











Waters.” 


ELLIS’S 
RUTHIN 
REGISTERED. WATERS 


Estastisuep 1825, 
Sods, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic 
G Ale. 


“The National Table 


“Assotorety Pos.” 


inger Ale. 
For Gout: Lithia Water, and Lithia and 
Potass Water. 
ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 
Sotp Everrwares. 
SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, 
NORTH WALES. 
London Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 





THE NORMAL 


DIURETIC 
APERIENT 


\\ 
*) 


(\ 





—CUTLER, PALMER, & 00. 


SILVER MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 
LONDON, 1664. 


HEERING’S 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPENHAGEN 
omit. CHERRY fest. | 2 
PETER F. HEERING, BRANDY. 


Punvsron sr Arromr- 
MENTS TO THE Rorat Dawism anv Iupeeras Rossian 
Covars, axp H.K.H. tux Paice of Wares. 








“ A Perfect Frisette in Ten Minutes.’ 


HIBDS®S Hair Curling Pins| @ 


Paopucs 
Cuaamino 
Riwoters, &e. 
UBED COLD. 
Surerand much 
more effective 
than curi 
Coatiortabio— 
In visi bie— 
Bimplicity 


itself. 
Bold in 64. and 


A PERFECT RESERVOIR PEN 
ANY PEN 


OF GRBINARY SIZE 
AND ANY INK 
MAY BE USED. 


2° 6° 


FITTED WITH GOLD PER | 


5° a 7? 6? 


IT CANNOT CORRODE 
BEING MADE OF 


HARD VULCANITE 


OF ALL _ STATIONERS, 
“SwiFT” W WRITING INKS 
“SWIFT” STEEL PENS 
Wholesale only 
of the Sole Manufacturers: ' 
THOS, DE LA RUE & CO. LONDON. 








HANBURYS’ 
Mated FOOD 


For INFANTS and INVALIDS8. 
ate a a 








- 6s, 900., 
, 6 for be (14 Stamps), 


BENSON, 61, St, Paul's Churchyard, 





DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as a to H 1 ‘san Depestmont.” 
COLT’S 61) 


REVOLVER) 812 adyy em by a ty the Unites 


tes Government, 


“PRONTIER” PISTOL takes the on and 
Winchester REVOLVER Rifle cartridge, “44 


Pieter ere 
olvers are used all over ree 


they “es Seve eeeeetee, Sot, Sees ot 


rdashers, &c. 
direct fom P. 107 and 168, Genes 
Cusnies Sraset, ‘BIRMINGHAM. 


THE SPECIFIC FOR NEURALGIA. 
Sav ad aoar th sintabs 


:Congae= 


pS a Fp 0 
eo osneenainali 





Neural- 
ae 

‘Invaluable i 
effective im all those enone in which we have 


Peed ts, Oh cad iis. Ot all Unemiots. 


ENZINE INE COLLAB BENZINE GOLLAS 
B elegy NS san WSs HS Dickssme. 


aeaet OLAS” GENIN Seed cee GREASE, 


OVES TAK. 0 AINT, pOMBASE, 
OM MOVES TAR, Ot arA 











tapes BEZINE COLLAS—BENZINE COLLAS. 


Reom, la, City Road, £.O. Wholesale of Messrs. 
Hinpe, Birmingham and London. 
BEWARE of knavish imitations, which are abso- 
jutely useless frauds. Vendors will be rigorously 
prosecuted. 


The ‘CRITERION’ CAFETIERE, 


ARNDT'S PATENT. 
upret BY onny filing the 


9 Sr cBiack PALATAMLE reid 
WHuo sous pi ok aad 


thout 
TRACTING THE” INJ URIOUS 
SUBSTANCES, SUCH 
CAFFEINE AND TANMIC 


No possible loss of A 


Recommended by the highest 
medica! oppberties. ay 


formishing bsemeonpedl principal 


6 8 * large cups. 





“ 6 
oi ww 


ite for Bland lieiand and Colonies: 
res & 0, MM, Brow Hitt, Lonpon. 


for Scotland :-— 
R. WYLIE Hi 4 CO., Anorit S?, Gtascow. 


10PS STE 


MELLOR'S 
SAUCE” 





Bee the word COLLAS on the Label. 
See the word COLLAS on the Cap. 





BENZINE OOLLAS, 
Sewn: } base Sesese 6 hee, +, poktera bw. 


EPPS’S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA. 


ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 








Sold by Grocers, Ironmongers, Oflmen, &e. 
Manvtaetory VICTORIA PAK, SHEFFIELD. 


PISHE! 


COLT’S PIRRARMSCo.. 7 Pen Mall, London.8.W, 





MP ate 3 vder 





VEST 

L. SOrRO. 

land, seg, 
4a 6d 


NON- MERCURIAL. The 
AKT _ for CLEANING sILVER 
P + Go ue att be a el 


Calcutte, Boxes, |s., 2s, 64 


SAFE, CERTAIN, SPEEDY, AND PLEASANT. 


Trkheel 


cures TOOTHACHE, NEURAL- 
GIA, FACEACHE, TIO, Nervous 
and Sick Headache. Au Chemiste, 2/6, 


MORSON’S Prepararions oF 
_ PEPSINE. Pd Reet 
25) INDIGESTION, 














| HIGHEST 
AWARD 


ir ZS 


EXHIR" 1884) 

















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Jouuy 4, 1885. 


H. J. NICOLL, 


MERCHANT CLOTHIER TO THE QUEEN, 

THE ROYAL FAMILY, AND THE COURTS OF EUROPE. ARMY, NAVY, 
LONDON: 
114, 116, 118, 120, Recent Street, W.; 
22, CoRNHILL, E.C. ; 

41, 44, 45, 46, WARWICK StREET, W. (WHOLESALE). 
PARIS: 29 & 31, 
GENTLEMEN. 


alité Coatimes for Morning, and Frock Coats of the 


7 





AND CIVIL OUTFITTER. 


PROVINCES: 
MANCHESTER—10, Mostey STREET, 
LIVERPOOL—50, BoLp STREET. 
BIRMINGHAM—39, NEW STREET, 
RUE TRONCHET, 29 & 31. 








LADIES. 


finest possible Lapres’ Summer Deesses, in new Parisian designs and materials; also in a me 


anufacture make of Cloth-Serge, for Morning and Travelling wear, at Four-and-a-half 
Spéoalité Twerp Svrruwes, in original colourings for this season, commencing in Lapigs’ Jacxets, in novel makes and finely braided. 
n Three Guineas. Lapizs’ Inverwess Croaxs and Uusrsss, in showerproof yet light materials.— 


Speervalité 
Bpécialite 


7 sovusertwos in the newest and most recherché designs. 


Special attention is drawn to Messrs. Nicou.’s new Comsingp Uverer-Cioax. 
1¢ut Overcoatines, in new shades of colouring. 


Lapiss’ Ripine Hasits, with patent Foot-strap, in special makes for this season. 
BOYS. 


Ovrrres yor Youre Gewrieuex, from materials of the finest manufacture, for moderate Cash prices. Particular attention is drawn to the specially durable and 
inexpensive C loths introduced for School and Play wear, 


TADDY & CO., LONDON. 


ar LL oF I75% 
AODYS 6 5, SHUPPS ARE, THE 














DRESS FABRICS AT FIRST COST. 


‘BRADFORD 


MANUFACTURING ©O.. BRADFORD, YORKS, 
Will, on receipt 
of letter or = 
ca om 

forwerd, Post 
FREE,« Sampie 
Parcel of Pat- 


“ Avoid Complicated 
Foreign Braces.’’ 


THE 
CREDENTA |itzs 
















REGISTERED 
TRADE 
Maka, 













he use 
DECAY OF 
a * 
LOW stops 
VIOLENT TOOTHACHE. That with 
4. ne, Penast who suffer 


iM AND 
YELLOW, GREEN, and RED 
SILK THIREAD” attach to the bottles. That 
the most | 
GREEN 


the Spring and 
SummerSeasons 
—including o 
chotce collection 

of Zep sh yrClothe 
in raised spots. 
and figures, and 
stripes ; ar 
Se Nu 













ca » Cash- 
meres, Printed 
hatteens, 
xtures. The Press speaks highly of the advant- 
ages now within the reach of the Public. The kK. M. 
pay arriage to any of the Kingdom on all 
te ver £1 m value. The Century Cashmeres are 
ever-increasing demand. Be evas AND ADDRESS 
rout. Write at once, and mention “ Punch.” 


RANSOMES? 








io that 
“ Wileox 4 Co., 239, Oxford Street, 





“You Syouip Try THEIR, 
Mrrris GROVE.” 


NESTLE’S. 











PRICE THREE PENCE. 


F 2 iy AUTOMATON.” 


THE NEST LAWN MOWER IN THE WORLD. 
H as new Ratehes Driving Gear; Large and Open 
fe Cylinder; Patent Single kerew adjustment, 


SIMPLEST AND BEST 


FOR 


Men and Boys. 


From 1s. pair; a speciality in Silk, from 4s. 
Of all Hosiers, ~ - 
(Wholesale only, 16 & 17, Cheapside.) 


phy, 


ry ‘eht in draught, avd will last for 5 ears. 
—- Paid, and a Month's Trial allowed. 


r DOMES, SIMS, & JEFFERIRG, L4., IPSWICH. 


ly ot hi to be Well, AND xeer Wrett, 
Speedily cures Acidity, 


Flatulence, Heartburn, 
| Impure Breath, Lndiges- 
| tion, de. It de ‘stroys all 
' disease germs, and from 








Also well adapted for 
CHILDREN and 
Tas Owrr PERFECT 
SUBSTITUTE ron 
MOTHER'S MILK. a 


INVALIDS. 
SUPPLEMENT anp 
Recommended by the Highest Medical Authorities 





Cavtion.— 
imi/ations, see A pot Pe Soove Spans 





VECETABLE its purifying action in in England and ail parts of the World. Children's . :y Hemstitched “ Wileor + Co., 239, Ozford Street, Lo: tad 
absorving all impurities | P,epared at Vevey, Switzerland. Said every where CAM BRIC Gea aa tl, aa a/il 
ents’ ...... ents 














ves a healthy 
etn 
off all attacks of 


| CHARGOAL &. tu | CHUB 


he te 
|} Queen sc POCKET: 
—- owe oe tl world wide fame.’ -Queen 


s of Samples anv Price Lists free. 
KORINSON ro 


rca MANDKERCHIEFS. 
B R | LL’s 


1S | 
LOCKS. 


Paice Lists sent raze. 
128, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, E.C., 
68, St. James's Street, Pall Mall, London; 
Manchester, Liverpool, & Birmingham. 


HOLERA, TYPHOID, tad “a MALIGNANT 
2s., 4s., and 6s. per bottie, of all Chemists. 


| FEVERS 














AUVANS ANTIFAT 


poems ve VEGETABLE, Por~ 
less, 








= oe 














SS 
TO BE OBTAINED EVERYWHERE. 
Maauftetured by JOAN GOSMELL | de co London. 








SEA 
13d. per Bath, SA LT. 


Invigorating and Refreshing. 





SULPHOLINE | 
LOTION 


(The Cure for Skin Diseases 
hefuisy renderin the’ the’ Guls sisar, teseoth oan 


~" 


i 





y- Bold everywhere. 
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QUEEN, 

CAUTION.—The genuine are 
Labels beari: 
Corks brand 


These Waters continue to be supplied to the 


“ Fountain” Trade Mark, and all 
“J, SCHWEPPE & Co.” 


Hebweppe’ 


protected by 









GOLD MEDAL. 


SODA WATER. 





LEMONADE. 
TER. 








4 of No. 
Prated by Wiliam 4 ‘ve. 


Loraine Road 


tn the Uity of Lowden 


bone Tondou Sarvencn: daly a ak 


4 Co., Lombard Street, 











